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Mrs.  H akriet  E.  Jones. 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


1.  A  song  is     in    my  heart  to-day,  For  all  my  sins  are  wash'd  awa}- ; 

2.  O  sweet  th&  song  I've  learned  to  sing  In  praise  of  my  Redeemer,  King; 

3.  O  glad  new  song  so  full  of  joy,    O  song  that  shall  my  tongue  employ 

fc  •  *  .       .  .*.••  ■»••  ■**-* 
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The  precious  blood  has  been  applied, The  blood  of  Christ,  the  Cru-ci-fied. 
The  song  to  par-don  sin  -  ners  dear, The  song  the  an-gels  love  to  hear. 
Till  called  to  join  the  blood -washed  throng  In  that  bright  home  of  endless  song. 

'.  $i   '.  £  •  :f,   i  f  t       •'  *    •  :S: 


Chorus. 
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O  song  of  love,    O  song  sublime,  I  feel  like  sing  -  ing  all  the  time; 


I 


O  song  with-in  my  heart  of  hearts  Since  Christ  my  Lord  his  grace  imparts. 


...  ........ 
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No.  2.  I 

Rev.  Alfred  J.  Hough 
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ic  pot  gtftaitl 


Chas.  H.  Gabeiel. 


1.  Come  weal, come  woe  where'er  we  go,  God  is     not  far 

2.  Tho'  clouds  may  veil  the  stars  that  sail  O'er  bound-less  seas  of  space, 

3.  Thro;  chang  ing  years,  in  joy  and  tears,  The  changeless  One  a  -  bides' 

t»  ^  f4-       :        1   ~*  '  m  m  r*  .  * 


a  -  wav: 


He  holds  the  storm  -  y  winds  that  blow,  And  molds  the  gold-en  day. 
And  lights  a  -  long  all  shores  may  fail,  God  will  not  hide  His  face: 
And  safe  the  soul  from  doubts  and  fears  That  in  His  bos  -  om  hides. 


m 
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The  dark  -  est  night  to  Him    is  light.  And  thro*  the  shine  or  shade, 
But  sweet  -  ly  whispers  while  His  hands  Up  -  on  His  own  are    laid, — 
On    nois  -  y  street,  in  still    re- treat, Thro' vales  of  deep  -  est  shade, 


m 


He  speaks  intones  of  tender  might, " 
'*Lo!  at  thy  side  thy  Fa-ther  stands. 
That  voice    is  heard  with  accents  sweet. 1 


 g- 

My  child,  be 
My  child,  be 
My  child,  be 


not  a  -  fraid." 
not  a  -  fraid." 
not    a  -  fraid." 
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Chorus.  Be 


not  a  -  fraid, 
I      N  I   


not    a  -  fraid. 


Cres. 


1st  time.  Child.be  not.  be  not  a-fraid.Child.be  not 
2d  time.  Child.be  not.  be  not  a-fraid. Child. be  not, 
I      n    I      N    I      n  I 


be  no i  afraid, 
be  not  afraid, 


The  darkest  night  to 
He  speaks  in  tones  of 


m1 


ie  §tot  ^fraid.— ©ottrtuded. 


I  V 
Him  is  light,  And  thro'  the  shine  or  shade, 

[Omit  ]  tender  might, "My  child  be  not  afraid. " 

J  Is 
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Ho.  3.       m%  m\\  be  §m. 

W.  H.  Gaedner.  Edwin  Mooee. 
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«   j  Thy  will  be  done,    O  Lord,    Thy  will  be  done    in     me;  \ 

'  \  This    is    my  con  -  stant  pray'r,  Wher  -  ev  -  er     I     may    be.  J 

2  j  Thy  will  be  done,    O  Lord;     In    meek  sub-mis  -  sion,    lo,  \ 

'  (  Wher  e'er  Thou  lead  -  est  me,       I'll    glad-ly  with  Thee    go.  J 

2  j  Thy  will  be  done,    O  Lord;     I      will  not  fear   the   gloom  \ 

'  (  That  hov-ers  o'er   the  grave,    For  Thou  wilt  lead  me  home.) 


Choeus. 
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Thy  will  be  done,    O    bless-ed  One,     I    know  that  it      is  best; 
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Lead  Thou  the  way,  and  come  what  may,  On  Thee  I'll  sweet-ly  rest. 
-     -     -  I 
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]io.  4. 


tin  fight. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er  the  restless  wave,  "Send  the  light! 

2.  We  have  heard  the  Ma  -  ce-do  -  nian  call  to  -  day, 

3.  Let  us  pray  that  grace  may  ev'ry-where  a  hound, 

4.  Let  us  not  grow  wea-ry  in    the  work  of  love,  "Send  the  light! 

-J-V -«-!--'  !  -    >  -/-j  ^V—.'— J  


4 — L 


Send  the  light!" 


There  are  souls  to    res-cue,  there  are  souls  to  save, 
And   a  gold-en    off'ring  at    the  cross  we  lay, 
And  a  Christ-like  spir-it  ev  -'ry-where  he  found; 
Send  the  light!"  Let  us  gath-er    jew-els  for    a  crowna-bove, 

1^   ^  ^  ^  ^ 


sot 


Send  the 


light! 


Send  the  light! 


Send  the 


light!. 

Send  the  light! 
!S       N  j_ 


£3 — * — J 


Choeus. 


±±dt±S: 


f  Send  the   light,   the  bless-ed   gos  -    pel      light,  Let  it 

\  Send  the    light,   and  let    its    ra  -  diant    beams  Light  the 

■£":£:  3£        ~£l  '     "e~ '  ~0~ 


mm- 


h  bf— h  «- 


55 


1=H=t 


3** 


shine   from  shore  to  shore!. 

world   for-ev  -  er  - 

-0-  '  -£2  ~£l  -f- 
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-   more,  (for-ev-er-more. ) 
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(Stinging  to  §vmx$t, 

:  had  promised,  he  was  able 
ins  iv— 21. 

Philip  Phi 


And  being  fully  persuaded  that,  what  he  had  promised,  he  was  able  also  to  perform. 

Romans  iv-21. 

Ida  L.  Reed.  Philip  Phillips,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  Cling-ingto  His  prom  -  ise,  Trust-ing  in  His  word;     Ev-er-niore  I'm 

2.  Cling-ing  to  His  prom  -  ise,  Trust-ing  more  and  more,  Hiding  in  His 

3.  Cling-ingto  His  prom -ise,  Looking  up  to  Him,     Trusting  in  His 


=t  =^1  fz 
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i   M  i 

hi 
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 0 
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rest  -  ing,  Rest  ing  in  the  Lord.  Fol  -  low-ing  His  guid  -  ing, 
shad  -  ow  Till  life's  storms  are  o'er.  List'ning  to  His  coun  -s*el, 
guid-ance    When  the  way  is  dim.    Clouds  may  round  me  gath-er, 


1 


^2 


E'er  con-tent   to  be 
Wait -ing  at   His  feet; 
But   they  can -not  harm; 


In  His  ,love  a  -  bid  -  ing, 
E'er  His  will  o  -  bey  -  ing; 
He   will    keep  me     safe  -  ly, 


w— n- 
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Chorus. 


d  *  r|  z 

Thro'    His   mer  -  cy  free. 
O      the  hours  are  sweet. 
Shel  -  tered  by     His  arm. 

I         [v  „ — . 


Cling-ing   to    His  prom  -  ise, 


Trusting  day  by  day,    Glad-ly  I'll  go  forward ;  Love  will  light  the  way. 

m 


Last  song  of  Philip  Phillip*  written  ©specially  for  Ge©.  ¥.  R©s«ke,  April  i«,  it**. 

e©PYBI«HT,  1898,  BY  «FO.  P.  ROMHE. 


jfa  6.  (EMlthtn'si 

Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


'raise. 


 ^-r-V 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 
 N- 


1     Songs  of  praise  we  bring  to  our  Savior,  King,  Who  hath  said  "Let  little 

2.  Tho'  so  young  and  small,  Jesus  loves  us  all,  And  His  smiling  face  o'er 

3.  Then  glad  songs  employ, songs  of  praise  and  joy,  To  the  Lamb  w  ho  loves  thd 


i 


i 


chil-dren  come,  For  of  snclv'said  He,  "shall  my  kingdom  be."  Kingdom 
all  we     see;       Gent  ly,  day  by  day.  still  He  leads  the  way;  Bless-ed 
chil-dren  so;        Let  us  each  be  true,  iive.and  serve  Him  too,  And  more 


g— *■ 
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Chorus. 


of   the  ransomed. gathered  home.    We  will  sweet-ly  sing  of  our 
Je  -  sus,  we  will  fol  -  low  Thee, 
like  the  Mas  -  ter  dai  -  ly  grow. 
j  A 
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Sav-ior  King,  Till  the  ech-oes  reach  the  vaulted  skies!  To  the  Lord 
IS    N   1  N  ^ 
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bove,  Prince  of  Peace  and  love.  Shall  our'svreetest  songs  of  praise  arise. 

S  N  i 


V  r 


mo.  7.      f     to  flatting  ©May. 

Chaelotte  G.  Homer.  Dr.  L.  0.  Emeeson. 


r 


1.  Je  -  sus   is    call-ing  !  .0   hear  Him  to  -  day,     Call-ing  for  you, 

2.  Je  -  sus   is    call-ing!  Your  serv-ice  He  needs,    Call-ing  for  you, 

3.  Je  -  sus   is    call-ing!  He  stands  at  the  door,     Call-ing  for  you, 


Sees 


i 


call-ing  for  you;      Will  you  not  quickly  the   summons  o  -  bey  ? 
call-ing  for  you;       Ten-der  -  ly,  pa  -  tient-ly  with  you  He  pleads, 
call-ing  for  you;        O  -  pen  your  heart, and  His  mer-cy  im-  plore, 


1=4 


V    b  V 


Chorus. 


Je-sus  is  call-ing  for  you!  .  .  .       Call    -   -   ing  for  you  . 

for   you.     Je  -  sus  is   call-iug,  is  call-ing  for  you. 


J  U 

5  is 

call     -     -     ing  for  you, 
Je  -  sus    is    call-ing,   is   call-ing   for  you, 


Hear  Him  to  -  day — do  not 


■»  0  »  »- 
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tr-tr 
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r-rr 


turn  Him  a  -  way, 


Je-sus   is    call-ing  for  you. 


for  you, 


I 


COPYRIOHT,   1897,  BY  CMAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


0wwn  pirn. 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


(Cr. 

]  Crown  Him,  crown  Him!  tell  of 

,   (  Crown  Him,  crown  Him!  now  and 

"  (  Crown  Him,  crown  Him!  ye,  who 


all  na-tions  vie  ■ 
His  king-dom  all  - 

for  -  ev  -  er  a  - 
have  wander'd,  im- 


to  -  rious, 
glo  -  rious, 
dore  Him, 
plore  Him, 


• — »— — o  1 
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Shout   ho   -  san  -  na!      Je  -  sus     has  come  to 
Raise   the     stand  -  ard,     ev  -  er     His  cause  main 
Lo,      He      com  -  eth!  glad  -  ly     the   news  pro 
Seek    His      par  -  don,     He    will  your  souls  re 
 0  •   ,   m-   r-0-  s  9  s  


reign;  \ 
tain.  / 
claim ;  V 
claim;  J 


~1 — ~" 


Laud  Him!  praise  Him,  join  in  the  might-y  cho-rus,  Joy 
Hail  Him!  bless  Him!  worship  and  fall  be-fore  Him,  Joy 


ful  sing  the 
ful  siug  the 


-p- 
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Chorus. 
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song  with  its  glad  re  -  frain.  )  c         ffi  ffi  ^  ft 

song  with  its  glad  re  -  frain.  )  '  ^ 


-k — hr 
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King  of  Sal-va  -  tion,  Shout  ho  -  san  -  na!  Je  -  sus  has  come  to  reign! 


"t— t 


mo.  9. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Duet. 


ftavc  Jaittt  m  #*i 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


■*  t  * 

Have  faith  in  God,' 
Have  faith  in  God 
Have  faith  in  God: 
Have  faith  in- God: 


-4  ^  -r 
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the  Sav  -  ior  said:  He  saw  the  path  that  we  must 
tho'  clouds  a  -  rise  And  o  -  ver-spread  the  glowing 

A  fa-ther  's  heart  Would  to  his  child  all  good  im- 
His  word  di-vine    By  day  and  night  shall  brightly 

J  .  1  S  I 


S3 
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tread ;  The  frequent  thorn,  the  fading  flow'r,  The  joy  or  pain  of  ev-'ry  hour, 
skies;  Tho'  sun  and  stars  grow  dim  and  pale,  His  boundless  love  shall  never  fail, 
part;  Much  more  will  He  regard  thepray'r  Of  those  whocaston  Him  their  care, 
shine,  Un-til  we  pass  thegatesof  light  And  faith  shall  yield  to  blissful  sight. 


m 


r. 

Chorus.  Fasg 
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O   bless  -  ed    faith !  Its  song   of  cheer  Re-vives  our 

O  faith!  of  cheer 

The  Shep-herd's  staff,  The  Shep-herd's  rod,  \Omit  

the  staff,  the  rod, 


m 


Rit. 
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m 
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V     V  b  b 

hope,       dis-pels  our  fear; 

our  hope,                      our  fear; 
 ]      Still  leads  us  on ;  have  faith  in  God. 


n  j  n 
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Isaac  Naylok. 


C.  H.  G.  Cbo  air. 


J-  t-  -±  jTtr-Z 


1.  Bright  crowns  in  heav  en  are  shin-ing  For  those  who  have  conquered  in 

2.  Bright  robes  resplendent  and  glorious  A -doming  the  souls  of  the 

3.  Bright  harps,  whose  chords  are  all  golden,  And  strung, tuned  and  struck  by  the 

4.  Bright  bells  of   sil  -  ver  are  ringing,  Their  peals  sweetly  mingling  with 


life's     bit  -  ter  fight;  Green  fields  where  saints  are  re  -  clin-ing,  And 

bright,  hap  -  py  band;  Loud  songs,  bright,  glad  and  vie  -  to-rious,  Ke  - 

blood-washed  so  fair;  Sweet  notes    so     soft  -  ly  thro'  E  -  den  Are 

an    -    gel  -  ic  song;  The    saints,  made  per  -  feet,  are  sing-ing  A 


i 


:23: 
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CHORUSo 
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L    #    T    •  #      '  9  I 
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Bright  crowns  they  wear  up  in 


bask  -  iug,  all  -  glo  rious,  in  heaven's  own  light, 
sound  clear  and  sweet  thro'  that  beautiful  land, 
borne  on  the  wings  of  the  pure,  balm  y  air. 
song    on  -  ly  sung  by  the  sanc-ti-fied  throng0 


mm 
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"fit*" 


glory,  And  wave  victor's  palms  on  the  bright  golden  shore;  I'm  going  to 


1 


zzlz 
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1 
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sing  the  old  sto  -  ry,  I'm  going  to  that  country  my  Sav  ior  to  see! 


f— t- 
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jfo.  11.  a*  the 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr 


Geo.  F.  Rosche 


1.  There    is  mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day,There  the  sinner's  guilt  is  wash'da- 

2.  There's  sal- va-tion  at  the  cross  to  -  day,  Wea-ry  sinner  throw  your  fears  a- 

3.  There  is  cleansing  at  the  cross  to  -  day, Be  made  holy  on  the  King's  high- 

4.  lay,  We  < 


way;  There  is  pardon  pure  and  sweet  When  we  fall  at  Je-sus'  feet,  There  is 
way;  There  your  precious  Savior  died  !See,his  wounds  are  o-pen  wide.  There  is 
way;  Give  to  Je-sus  all  your  heart. Do  not  keep  back  any  part, There  is 
pray;     As  we  do  the  Master's  will, He  his  promise  will  fulfill, There  is 


mmmimmmmmm 


Chorus. 


mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day.  There  is  mer 
mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day. 
mer  cy  at  the  cross  to-day. 

mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day.  There  is  mercy.there  is  mercy.There  is 
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mercy  at  the  cross 


There  is  mer-cy  at  the  cross  to-day.  Ev'ry  blessing  Christ  will  give; 

There  is  mer-cy,  mer-cy  at  the  cross. 
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If  you  on  -  ly  look  and  live, There  is  mercy  at  the  cross  to 


ft* 


i  12. 

A.  M,  TOPLADY. 


§odt  of  |i<jejs. 


Spanish  Melody.  Arr.  by  G.  F.  E. 


1.  Rock  of   A-ges,  Rock  of  A  -  ges  cleft  for  me,  Let    me  hide 

2.  Could  my  tears,  Could  my  tears  for-ev-er  flow,  Could  my  zeal, 

3.  While  I     draw,  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  WThen  my  eyes, 
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Let  me  hide  my-self  in    thee;      Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, 
Could  my  zeal  no  lan-guor  know,  These  for  sin  could  not  a -tone. 
When  my  e}-es  shall  close  in  death,  When  I  rise   to  worlds  unknown, 


Is  1 


From  thy  wound-ed  side  which  fiow'd,Be  of  sin 
Thou  must  save     and  thou  a-lone,      In  my  hand 
And    be  -  hold  thee  on  thy  throne. Rock  of  A  - 


V      *  V 
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the  double  cure, 
no  price  I  bring, 
ges  cleft  for  me, 
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Chorus. 
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Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. Rock 
Sim-ply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 
Let  me  hide  my-self  in  thee.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me 


ges, Let  me  hide 


Let  me  hide, 
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us 


myself  in  thee.  Rock  of  A  -  ges, 
oh,  let  me  hide  iu  thee,  Rock  of  A  -  ges  cleft  for  me, 


Let  me  hide  m  thee. 
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C'jias.  II.  Gabriel 


jsfo.  is.         £o\\p  of  friumph. 

Rev.  Wm.  Appel.  Ci 


1.  Songs  of  tri-umph    let  us    sing,  Songs  of  tri-umph    to  our  King, 

2.  Hail  the  ar  -  my     of  the  Lord,  Trust-ing  in    the    Spirit's  sword, 

3.  On-ward  still  with  shout  and  song, Onward,  on- ward,  mighty  throng; 
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En-e-mies  be  -   fore  him  fall,  He  is  vie  -  tor      o-  ver  all. 

Tho"  the  gates  of    hell  as  -  sail,  Surely  they  shall     not  prevail. 

Nev-er  fal  -  ter,     ney-er  fear,  For  the  Lord  of  hosts  is  near. 


t: 


Chorus. 


4 


Songs  of  tri  -   utnph,      songs  01  tri 


Songs  of  tri-umph, 
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umph,       Songs  of 
songs     of     tri  -  umph. 
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tri  -  umph  let  us  sing;  Songs  of  tri  -  umph,  songs  of 
Songs  of  tri-umph,  let     us      sing;  Songs     of  tri  -  umph. 
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tri  -  umph,  Songs  of  tri  -  umph  to  our  King 
songs   of    tri-umph,  Songs   of     tri  -  umph  to       our  King. 
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^afc  (Enrottrd. 


( Whose  names  are  in  the  Book  of  Li  fe.    Phil.  4:  3.) 
A  it.  by  Ok  lax  do. 


O.  S.  Gbixxell. 


1.  Bless-ed  prom  -  ise  of  the  Sav-  ior.  Writ  in  hal-low'd  pa-ges  stands: 

2.  Wilt  thou  ev  -  er  leave  ine?  Xcv-cr.    I    can  trust  myall   to  thee; 

3.  Not  the  shad  -  ow  of    a  turn-ing  Knows  tire  ter-nal  love  di  -  vine; 


-0- — 0- 


m 


.     v   J      »  v  M 

s 

-X  1 b        1         s   *  r 

ff-2  -  -n- .       ^  i 

-* 

;  0 

• 

;<I    will  nev  -  er,  nev-er  leave  thee  :Xone  shall  plock  thee  from  my  hands." 
Past  and  pres  -  ent  and  for  ev  -  er  Lord,  thro'-out    e-ter-ni-  ty. 
Pit  -  y     in    thy  bo-som  burn-ing.  Made  me.  keeps  me  ev-er  thine. 
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Chorus. 
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Safe  en  -  rolled   my  name  is  writ  -  ten, 

Safe  en-rolled  my  name  is  writ-ten.  Safe  en-rolled  my  name  is  writ  ten, 
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In   the    Book   of  Life   Di  -  vine.  

In   the  Book  of  Life   Di-vine.     in     the  Book  of  Life  Di-vine, 


;=«± 


-0- — 0 — 0 


*    00  1 


3  s 


»-#  #  r 


-g» — 


00* 


Noth  ing     shall   pre-vail    to  sev    -  er, 

Noth-ing  sh  ill   pre  vail    to  sev  -  er,  nothing  shall  pre-vail  to  sev  -  er, 


&9ft  (MM  WmtUM. 


From  thy 


love,   this  soul 

From  thy  love, 
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mine  

this  soul   of  mine. 
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Jto.  15.      fU  Stag  to  «is  §aw. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel.  Ait.  by  G.  F.  K. 


1.  I     sing  be-cause  I    love  Him  so,    All    glo  -  ry  to 

2.  I     pray  be  cause  He  hears  my  plea,  All    glo  -  ry  to 

3.  I     live  for  Him  with  willing  heart,  All    glo  -  ry  to 

4.  I'll  praise  Him  here  for    all  His  love, — All    glo  -  ry  to 
* — ^ — e  e — « — r_  #_ 
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His  name  ! 
His  name  ! 
His  name  ! 
His  name  ! 

mm 


And  well  He  loves  me, — this  I  know,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

Be  -  cause  He  hears  and   an-swers  me,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

For    dai  -  ly  grace  He  doth  im  -  part,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

Then,  face  to  face,  I'll  sing    a  -  bove,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

f—rz  z  f— P— r«— *— P— F— r?^-?— *- 


His  name  ! 
His  name  ! 
His  name  ! 
His  name  ! 
N  1 


Chorus. 
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ng  !     let  cheer  -  ful    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  iahs  rim 


Sing,    sing,    sing !  let  cheer  -  ful    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring; 

Pray,    pray,   pray  be  -  liev  -  ing,  come.  O     come    to  -  day; 

Live,    live,     live !  E  -  ter  -  nal  joys  He'll    dai  -  ly    give ! 

Praise,  praise,  praise  !  His  glo  -  ry  shines  thro'  end  -  less  days; 


p  •  •  r:  *  m  n  s  f  '  '  -a 
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Sing,    sing,  sing ! 

Pray,   pray,  pray ! 

Live,     live,  live  !- 

Praise,  praise,  praise, 


V 
All 
All 
All 
-All 


mi 


— 


glo  -  ry 

glo  -  ry 

glo  -  ry 

glo  -  ry 


to 
to 
to 
to 
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His  name  ! 

His  name ! 

His  name  ! 

His  name ! 


ylo.  16.     §m%  fairing  Qtmt. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
>  N-^ 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


I 

1'.  Near-er   to    Je  -  sus,  I  would  be,     Dai  -  ly  drawing  near  -  er; 

2.  Near-er    to    Je  -  sus,  heart  and  soul,  Find-ing  du  -  ty  clear -er; 

3.  Near-er    to    Je  -  sus,  precious  Friend,  Savior,  Lord  and  Hear-er; 

.-S  \>0   f  -f     m      m.  m 
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This  is  my  great-est  earth-ly  plea, 
Yield  -  in g  to  Christ  the  full  cou  -  trol, 
Striv  -  ing  his  king-dom  to    ex  -  tend. 


Hold-ing  heav-en  dear  -  er; 
Dai  -  ly  drawing  near  -  er; 
Dai  -  ly  drawing  near  -  er; 


Clasping  the  hand  that  is  all  di  -  vine,  Mak-ing  each  won-der  -  ful 
Ask  -  ing  no  will  but  my  Lord's  to  do,  Foil' wing  the  path  that  is 
Pleading  no  cause  that  my  soul  may  own,    Bid-ding  His  blood  for  my 
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prom  -  ise  mine,      Let  -  ting  my  light  for 
straight  and  true,     Keep  -  ing  my  heav  -  en 
guilt     a  -  tone,      Rest  -  ing  my  faith  on 


his  glo  -  ry  shine, 
ly  Guide  in  view, 
his    love     a  -  lone, 
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I      would  be,  I 
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fear  -  er    to      him  who  < 
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lied  for  Die, 
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Near  -  er  the  Fountain  full  and  free,  Dai  -  ly  draw-ing  near  -  er. 
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Rev.  Wm.  Appel.  ( 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel 


1.  I  walk  re-joic-ing  all  the  day,  All  the  day,  all  the  da}', 

2.  My  future  beckons  clear  and  bright.  Clear  and  bright,  clear  and  bright; 

3.  I    shall  be  faithful  to  the  end,   To  the  end,  to  the  end; 

4.  My  heart  is  singing  all  a-long,  All  a -long,  all  a-long; 
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All  the  day,      all  the  day ; 
Clear  and  bright,  clear  and  bright; 
To  the  end,        to  the  end ; 
All  along,    *       all  along; 
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I   walk    re  -  joic-ing  all   the  day,  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  way. 

My    fu  -  ture  beckons  clear  and  bright,  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  light. 

I    shall   be   faith-ful  to    the  end;  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  friend 

My  heart   is    sing-ing  all    a  -  long,  For  Je  -  sus  is  my  song. 
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"Choose  you  this  day  whom  ye  will  serve. "   Jos.  xxiv.  15. 

F.  E.  Havergal.  Geo.  F.  Rosche. 
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1.  Who      is    on     the  Lord's  side?  Who   will  serve  the  King? 

2.  Je  -  sus,  thou  hast  bought  us,     Not    with  gold     or  gem, 

3.  Fierce  must  be     the  con  -  flict,  Strong  may  be     the  foe, 

I- 


Who    will    be      his    help  -  ers,     Oth  -  er  lives     to  bring? 
But    with  thine  own  life  -  blood,  For     thy  di    -    a  -dem; 
But     the  King's  own  arm  -  y,    None    may    o  -  ver-throw; 


9*£ 


Who  Avill  leave  the  world's  side?  Who  will  face  the  foe?  Who  is  on  the 
With  thy  blessing  fill  -  ing  Each  who  come  to  thee,  Thou  hast  made  us 
Eound  his  standard  ranging,  Vic  -  t'ry  is      se-cure,   For  his  truth  un- 
D.  s.  By  thy  call  of  mer  -  cy,   By    thy  grace  di  vine,     We  are  on  the 
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Fine. 


— — — ^ — ±-~\  l^==£— — t^J  1: 


Lord's  side?  Who  for  him  will  go? 
will  -  ing,  Thou  hast  made  us  free, 
chang  -  ing,  Makes  the  tri  umph  sure. 
Lord's-  side,    Sav  -  ior,   we    are  thine. 
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By    thy  call    of  mer  -  cy, 


I  i  r  I  , 


D.  S. 


By  thy  grace  divine,  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side,  Savior,  we  are  thine. 
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Adaline  Hohf  Beery. 


T.  Martin  Towwe. 


1.  When  Je  -  sus  was  asked  by  His  ser-vants  of   old,  To  whom  shall  the 

2.  Tho'  hon  -  or  and  rich  -  es  may  brighten  our  way,  Our  friends  true  and 

3.  God  bless-es  the  chil-dren  because  they  are  pure, — And  all  may  be 

a  c  a     a  #_ 
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great-nessbe  giv'ii?  He  beckoned  a    lit  -  tie  one  to  Him  and  said, 
loy  -  al  re- main,  Ex-cept  we  are  will  -ing  the  poor-est    to  serve, 
such,  by  His  grace;  Thro'  crosses  and  cares  we  may  rise  to  His  throne, 


1=1 


Chorus. 


"Of    such  is   the  king-dom  of  heav'n."  Oh,  Master,  redeem  us  from 
We     can  -  not  His  king-dom  at  -  taim 
And  shine  in  the  light  of  His  face. 
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er-ror  and  pride,  And  make  us  a  child  in  thy  sight;With  meekness  and 
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trust  may  our  bo-som]  be  filled,  And  love  guide  our  actions  a  -  right. 

«— ,    «  •._r*.__*_^_„:£:_-£-_f: 


 a  a 


— r-«- 

h- 


COPYRIGHT,  1891.  py   GEO.  F.  ROSCHE. 


plo.  20.      §mwIm  not  the  (Elittdtm 

Rev.  W.  J.  Herbert  Hogan.  Alfred  Beirly 
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1.  Lit -tie  chil-dren,  lit -tie  chil-dren,  Lov-ing  hands  to  Je-susled." 

2.  As  his  lambs  the  Shepherd  watches,  And  pro-tects  from  ev-'ry  harm; 

3.  Let  us  then  like  lov-ing  chil-dren,  To  the  dear  Re-deem-er  go, 
0      0  P-    f  f— p— ff— rp— f  ;  f  f- 
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In  his  arms  he  took  and  blessed  them,  And  to  those  a -bout  him  said: 
So,   a  -  round  his  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  Je  -  sus  throws  his  shielding  arm. 
Fear-less,  trusting  to  his  guid-ing,  All  oar  jour -ney  here  be -low. 
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Hin  -  der  not  the  lit  -  tie   chil       -       dren,  Suf-fer 

Hin-der  not  the  lit-tle  children, 
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them  to  come  to    me,  Such  a  -  lone,   my  Father's 

come  to  me,  Such  a  lone, 
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king         -         dom,     And  his    glo  -  rious  face  shall  see. 
my  Fa-ther's  kingdom, 
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Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Joxes.  Geo.  F.  Rosche. 
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We  have  a  Rock,    a   safe  re  -  treat 
2.    O  Rock  of    A  -  ges,   al-ways  sure, 
With-i n  the  cleft  we  safe-ly  hide. 
-4.    O  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  hide  thou  me, 


A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 


L?4  : 
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A     sure  foun-da  -  tion  for  our  feet.    A  shel-ter  iu  the  time  of  storm. 
Where  wea  -  ry  pil-grims  rest  se  -  cure,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
And  there  would  ev  -  er  -  more  a  -  bide,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
And    ev  -  er  keep  me  close  to    tine,  A  shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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Chorus. 
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Our 


Je  -  sus    is      the  Rock  where  we  safe 


rest, 


# 

We 
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safe-ly  rest,  we    safe-ly  rest;  Our    Je  -  sus  is   the  Rock  where  we 


safe 


ly  rest, 


shel  -  ter 
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the  time      of  storm. 


NO.  22. 

Rev.  H.  B.  BEEGLE. 


«tmg  ©torn  §tt. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Fa  -  ther,  bring  them  in,  Call  them  from  the  fields    of  sin; 

2.  Bless- ed  Je  -  sus,  bring  them  in,  Thine  a  -  lone  the pow'r  to  win; 

3.  Bless- ed  Spir  -  it,   bring  them  in,  Now  the  work  of  love   be -gin; 
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This  we  plead  in  earn  -  est  pray'r,  Let  them  in  Thy  king-dom  share; 
Tho'  our  tears  and  pray'rs  may  fail,  May  Thy  matchless  love  pre  -  vail; 
Slumb'ring  souls  Thou  canst  a  -  wake,  Hard  and  stub-born  hearts  can  break, 
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With  Thy  fam  ,-  i  -  ly     a  -  bove  Let  them  share  the  Fa-ther's  love; 

In  Thy  death,  oh,  let  them  see  Love's  di  -  vin  -  est  min-is-try, — 
Eouse  the  conscience,  guilt  dis-play,  Till  the  troub-led  soul  shall  pray; 
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ly  Fa  -  ther,  bring  them  in. 
ed  Je  -  sus,  bring  them  in. 
ed  Spir  -  it,   bring  them  in. 


Do  Thou  par-don  all  their  sin,   Ho  ■ 
See  their  guilt  and  weep  for  sin,  Bless 
Make  them  tru  -  ly  sick    of    sin,  Bless 
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Chorus. 


Bring  them  in,  oh,  bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 
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Do  Thou  par  -  don  all  their  sin,   Ho  -  ly    Fa-ther,  bring  them  in. 
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No.  23. 

Eev.  T.  C.  Neal. 


C.  H.  G. 
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1.  In  His  name  a  -  rise,  ye  chris-tians,  In  His  name  go  forth  to-day; 

2.  In  His  name  seek  out  the  lost  ones,    In  His  name  show  them  the  way; 

3.  In  His  name!  Oh,  blessed  watchword!  Help  us.  Fa  -  ther,  day  by  day, 


-9 — 9 — 9 — »■ 


-9-  -9- 

-V  9- 


#k — *  Hv 

3  i  zi^E 

r-r-  1  * 

Xs\)  {  9 

-# — 9 — 9 — 9 

— 9  1  1  9 — 

—9  <S  9  9 — 

■751 — &« — «— 
^  99 

In  His  n 
In  His  n 
In  His  n 
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ame  toil  in  the 
ame,with  faith  anc 
ame  to  do  Thy 
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vine  -  yard ,  Work  and 
.  cour-age  Work  and 
bid -ding,  Work  and 
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wait,  watch  and 
wait, watch  and 
wait, watch  and 
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pray, 
pray, 
pray. 
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In    His   name,   in    His  name,  La  -  bor  while  'tis  called  to 


day; 


-£2- 


r 


m 


In    His    name,  in    His    name,  Work  and  wait,  watch  and 
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pray. 
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Ida  L.  Reed.  W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Je  -  sus  is     our   Shep  -  herd,    We    his   voice  o  -  bey, 

2.  Je  -  sus  is     our    Shep  -  herd,    He    his  sheep  doth  know, 

3.  Je  -  sus  is     our   Shep  -  herd,  Lead-ing     us    in  love, 


 0  0  0  0  ,-*-!  r#  0  0  0—r-P^ — * — -n 

d.  c.—Je  -         z's     our   Shep  -  ^7'^,    W7*?    his    voice  0  -  bey, 
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Fine. 


For     he  leads  us     on  -  ward,    Guards  us  day  "by  day. 

And  when  dan  -  ger  threat -ens,       We     to  him  will  go. 

Through  his  earth  -  ly    pas  -  tures        To     his  fold  a  -  bove. 

-4 


For  in  love  he  guards  us, 
Chorus. 
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Leads    us  day     by  day, 
X 


Je  -  sus   is     our  Shep  -  herd,    Watch  -  es  o'er   us  all; 
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L.  E.  Jones. 


Wsr.  J.  C.  Thibl. 
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1.  I     am  trust-ing  Je  -  sus  on   -  ly,  Noth-ing  else  have  I    be  -  side; 

2.  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly!  how  I    love  Him,  For    I  know  He  first  loved  me; 

3.  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly!  Lord  and  Sav  -  ior,  Guide  me  with  Thy  watchful  eye; 


In  His  love  my  soul  is  rest  -  ing,  With  His  peace  is  sat  -  is  -  fled. 
Sweetest  rest  and  com-fort  gave  me,  From  my  sins  He  set  me  free. 
Shelter  from  the  storm  a  -  round  me,  Be  my  help  when  danger's  nigh. 
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Chorus. 
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sus    on  ly,  pre  -  cious  Sav 

Je  -  sus  on   -  ly,  pre  -  cious  Sav 
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ior!  Sing  His 
ior! 
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praise   for-ev  -  er  -  more;  I    will    trust.  ......  in 

Sing  His  praise     for     -     ev  -  er-more;  I  will  trust  in 

mam  N 
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Je  -  sus  on 
Je  -  sus  on 
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ly,    Till    I  reach  the  oth  -  er  shore. 


oth  -  er  shore. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  soul,    why  art  thou  so  distressed?  Come  where  there  is 

2.  "Bring  to  me     thy  heav-y    load  of   sin,       On  the  cross  I 

3.  ''Come  to  me;    tho'  all    is  dark  as  night,      I  will  make  thy 
'Come  to  me!"  O  hear  him  call-ing  "Come.  Come  to  me,  O 


~r\  h  P-  P 
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per-fect  peace  and  rest,   Lean  up  -  on  thy  lov-ing  Sav-ior's  breast, 

died  thy  soul   to   win,  Come  to  me,  and    I  will  take  thee  in.'* 

pathway  cleai  and  bright.  Come  to  me,  and    I  will    be  thy  light, 

child  no  long-er  roam,  Leave  the  path  of  danger,  death  and  gloom 
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Chorus. 
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In  his  love  thou  shalt  be  ful-iy  blest.  "Come  to  me, 
Ho-ly  Spir  -  it,  now  the  work  begin. 

Walk  with  me  in  faith, and  not  by  sight." 

Come  to  me,  and    I  will  lead  thee  home." 

rs  -0-  -0- 
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O  hear  the  S  ivior 
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call  to  thee,  "I'll  sus- tain. tho'  trials  of  life  may  fall  to  thee. "  "Come  to 
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me,"  O  hear  the  Savior  call,  "Come  to  me. 


I    will  be  all  in  all.' 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Tell  it  to 

2.  Tell  it  to 

3.  Tell  it  to 
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I 

Je  -  sus- 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 


all  of  thy  sor  -  row,  All  of  thy 
he  is  thy  Sav  -  ior,  Tell  it,  and 
he   is     a      ref  -  uge,     Iu  -  to  his 
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cares  what-e*er  they  be;    Sure  -  ly  and  sweet-ly,    he  will  de  -  liv  -  er, 
his    sal  -  va  -  tion  see;     Do  not  de  -  ny    him,  do    not  de  -  fy  him, 
arms  for  mer  -  cy  flee;    Tell  it    be  -  liev  -  ing,  tell    it  re-ceiv-ing, 
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Chorus. 
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He  will  sns-tain  and  com-fort  thee.  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  tell  it  to 
He  will  sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee. 

Grace  to  sus-tain  and  com-fort  thee.  Tell  it  to  Je-sus, 
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Je  -  sus,  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  He  will  hear,  On-ly  be- 
Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  Tell  it  to  Je  -  sus, 
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lieve  him,  trust  and  re-ceive  liim,  He  will  sus-tain   ami  com-fort  thee. 
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Chas.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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1.  Be    a  gold  -  en   sun-beam,  ra  -  di  -  ant  and  bright,  Chasing  from  life's 

2.  When  the  way  is  gloom-y,  cheer  it  with  a  song, —  Ban  -  ish  mist  and 

3.  Be  a  gold  -  en  sun-beam,  bright,  and  pure,  and  fair;  With  thy  smiles  and 
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path  -  way  sor  -  row's  frowning  night;    With  thy  gold  -  en   sun  -  light 
shad  -  ow     as     you  march  a  -  long;      In     the  place  of   bri  -  ars, 
son  -  nets    light -en    hu  -  man  care;     With  the  sweet-est  mu  -  sic 
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dry  the  dew-y  tear,    Scat-ter  from  the  sad  heart  all  its  doubt  and  fear, 
strew  the  fairest  flow'rs, Wreathing  brows  with  roses  pluck'd  from  heav'nly  bow'rs. 
from  the  harp  of  love,  Lure  the  sad  and  wea  -  ry   to  our  home  a  -  hove. 
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Be  a  gold  -  en  sun-beam,  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
Be    a    gold  -  en  sun-beam,  joy  -  ful  -  ly 
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and  bright 
and  glad, 


Scat-ter  -  ing 
Scat-ter  -  ing 


clouds  and  darkness  with  thy  shining  light: 
rays    of  sun-light 


when  the  wav  is  sad. 
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1.  Sweet  songs  from  yonder  hills  of   glo-ry,  Ring   ev-er  -  more; 

2.  Blest     is  the  heart  wiiose  dearest  treasures  Heav'n  will  re-store; 

3.  No       sin,  no  pain  can  ®v  -  sr   en  -  ter  Thro'  that  bright  door; 


v-=¥- 


I 

There  loved  ones  sing  sal  -  va-tion's  sto-ry,    Safe  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 
Glad    meeting  'mid  e  -  ter-nal  pleasures,  Safe  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 
Je  -  sus,  of    all  our  joys  the  cen-tre,  Safe  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 


5g — ^ 
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Chorus. 
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By    the  shin-ing  crys  -  tal  riv  -  er,  Sor-row  comes  no  more; 
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There  dwelling  with  the  King  for -ev-er,    Safe  on  the  oth-er  shore. 
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La  UK  a  E.  Newell.  Geo?  F.  Eosche 
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2. 

We're  jour-ney-ing  on    to    the  heav-en  -  ly  land.  Where  the  beautiful 
The  clonds  that  are  hid-ing  His  face  from  our  sight.  When  the  beautiful 

3. 
4. 

No  tears  aud  no  partings,  but  rapt-ure  aud  son<£.  When  t-he  beautiful 
The  bur  -  den  of  life  we  with  jov  shall  lav  down.  When  the  beautiful 
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gates  un  -  fold.  And     all  may  u-nite  with  the    glo  -  ri  -  fied  band, 

gates  un  -  fold,  For  -  ev  -  er  shall  van-ish,    for  Christ  is  the  Light, 

gates  un  -  fold.  Our  dear  ones  we'll  greet  in  the  pure  ran sonrd  throng, 

gates  un  -  fold,  Oh!  may  we     in  -  her  -  ft     a  bright  fade-l«-ss  crown. 
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Choevs. 
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When  the  beau  -  ti-ful  gat^s  un-fold.  When  the  beautiful  gates  un-fold. 
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?por-ship  our  King  with  our 
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sins  wash'd  a  -   way,  When  the  beau -ti-ful  gates  un 


fold. 


1 

•  k — 

r — ^?=f 

,.  •■  - 

j 

m 

✓  ✓ — 

•           C  > 

0-1  9  

V 

0  

»  0  

✓ 

©rnvanl  Wt  gut  pawhtng. 


W.  J.  C.  Thi^ 
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1.  On-ward  we  are  marching 'Xeath  our  Lord's  command,  Many  foes  are 

2.  On-ward  we  are  march-ing,  We  the  fight  shall  win, Thro'  His  name  we'll 

3.  Onward  we  are  march-ing,  On-ward  ev  -  er-more,Tow'rd  the  heav'n-ly 
#   —  -  «— r^-f — — fg   .  " 


press  -  ing  Hard  on  ev  -  'ry  hand ;  But  we  w  ill  not  fear  them 
con  -  quer  All  the  ranks  of  sin;  Fear  -  less  -  ly  we'll  meet  them, 
king  -  dom, Tow' rd  that  fair  sweet  shore  ;Where  there's  no  more  toil  -  ing, 
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In  the  bat-tie  fray;  Brave-ly  we'll  go  for  -  ward,  Je  -  sus  leads  the  way. 
•Te  -  sus  will  sus-tain,  And  our  strength  renew-ing  We'll  the  bat-tie  gain. 
No  more  foes  to  fight ;There  we'll  rest  for-ev  -  er,Crown'd  in  fadeless  light. 


On  -  -  -  ward  we  are  march  -  ing,  March  -  -  ing  day  by 
Onward  now  we  march,    onward  now  we  march,  Marching  day  by  day, 
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day;  Ours  shall  be  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,    Je  -  sus  leads  the  way. 

marching  day  by  day; 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  Sow  ing  the  seed  with  re 

2.  Sow-ing  the  seed  with  re 
3 
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JOIC  -  lllg, 

joic  -  ing, 

Sow-ing  the  seed  with  re  -  joic  -  ing. 


Toil-ers  for  Christ  are  "we  — 
Win-ning  the  world  for  God: 
Let  us    our  way  pur-sue, 


a 


Send  -  ing  the  news  of  sal  -  va  - 
Seek  -  ing  to  hon  -  or  our  Mas 
Oft   tho'  be  -  set  with  temp-ta  - 


—lo- 
tion 
■  ter- 
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O  -  ver  the  land  and  sea; 
Sound-ing  his  love    a  -  broad : 
tion,  Keep -ing  the  Cross  in  view; 


Tell  -  ing  the  won-der-ful  Sto  -  ry,  Christ  and  his  Kingdom  to  plead, 
This    be  our  loy  -  al  en-deav  -  or,    This  be  our  mis-sion  be-low, 
So     let  us   la  -  bor  for  Je  -  sus — Striv-ins  his  cause  to  main-tain, 


0  ^ 

Faith  -  ful  -  ly,  glad  -  ly     toil  -  ing,    Pa  -  tient-ly  sow  -  ing  the  seed. 
Ear- nest -ly  dai  -  ly    striv-  ing,  Toil  -  ing  for  Christ  as  we  go. 
Wait  -  ing  his  gold  -  en     har  -  vest  Bring-ing  our  treas-ures  of  gram. 

 * — r# — £  ±az-£=— £:  *~ 


Toil  -  ing  for  Christ  out  Sav  -  ior,    Seek  -  ing  the  lost  to  re -claim, 


Rowing  tit?  Jjtocil  with  §t|oidng—(B0ttriutini 
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Send  -  ing  the  bless-ed    Gos  -  pel — Sow-ing  the  seed  in  His  Name. 
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c  Taylor.  Geo.  F. 


Ii^a  Scott  Taylor 
Duet. 


Geo.  F.  Eosche. 


1.  6     bells    of  joy  and  glad-ness  That  peal  from  far  and  near, 

2.  O     tune  -  ful  bells  of   Zi  -  on,  Your  mes  -  sage  tell  for  God 

3.  All    glo  -  ry,  praise  and  hon-or,  To    God  whom  we  a  -  dore! 
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Ring   out     the  love    of     Je  -  sus     In     ac  -  cents  sweet  and  clear! 
Ring    out     the  glo-rious    tid  -  ings,  And  send     the  sound  a  -  broad! 
O,     mag  -  ni  -  fy    and  bless  Him;  Both  now     and  ev  -  er  -  more! 


?cri  0  r0- 


m 


I       '  1 
Chorus. 


Ring   out     the  Uess-ed     sto  -  ry    O'er    val  -  ley,  hill  and  plain, 
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The  Lord     of  light  and  glo  -  ry — Our  King    has  come  to  reign! 
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E.  K.  Latta. 


Geo.  F.  Roschx. 
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1.  He  keepeth  me.  ev  -  er.  Where'er  be  the   place!  I "ve    on-ly  to 

2.  He  keepeth  me.  ev  -  er,  "With    ten-der-est   care!  I've    on-ly  to 

3.  He  keepeth  me.  ev  -  er.  From  yielding  to  dread  ;Tnongh  darkness  be 
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ask    it —  Most  won-de 
ask  Him   My  burden 
ronnd  me.  And  clouds  < 

u.  M. 
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grace!  Though  sor  -  est  temp-ta  -  tions, 
bear!        A    word  of  His  prom  -  ise. 
-  head!     He   still-eth  my  doub tings, 
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My     Spir  -  it    may  try. 
He     nev  -  er    will  break! 
He     lisht-ens    mv  grief! 


V  1/ 

I     know  my    Re  -  deem  -  er 
Who  -  ev  -  er   may  leave  me. 
I've     on  -  lv     to    trust    Him — 
f  «  .  
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Choeu 


i 


Will     ev-er   be    nigh!     He  keepeth  me.  ev  -  er!  His  love 

He  ne'er  will  for  -  sake! 
He'll  give  me  re  -  lief! 


endeth 
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nev  -  er!  From  Hini.nannhT  shall  sev  -  er !     He  keep-e 
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C.  H.  G 


Chas.  H.  Gabkiel. 


1.  All  the  way  my  Lord  is  leading  me;  Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name  ! 

2.  When  I  faint  His  grace  upholdeth  me;  Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name ! 

3.  Cares  of  life  have  o  -  v.er-tak  -  en  me;  Praise  His  name,  Praise  His  name  ! 
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With  His  heav'nly  man  -  na  feeding  me;  Praise  His  ho-ly  name. 
When  I    fear,  His  arm     en-fold-eth  me;  Praise  His  ho-ly  name. 
Yet  He  nev  -  er    has    for-sak  -  en  me;  Praise  His  ho-ly  name. 


Chorus. 


Hal-le -ln-jah  !  This  is  my  song,  Je  -  sus,  Je-sus,  the  whole  day  long; 
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tthik  ^c.sus  Calls. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


Geo. 
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F.  Eosche. 


J.  Come  to  the  Sav-ior  who  loves  thee.  Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior  to  -  day, 
%  Think  of  the  past  ar,d  the  fut  -  ure,  Life  is  un-cer  -  tain  at  best; 
3.    Come  to  the  Sav-ior  who  loves  thee,    Je  -  sus  is  call  -  in<r  to  -  day: 
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Lo!  He  is  wait-ing  and  watch-ing. 
Time  soon  will  flee.  Are  we  near  -  ing 
Think  of   His  ten-der  eoni-pas  -  sion. 


Wan  der  no  long  -er  I  pray. 
Home  in  His  heav  en  of  rest  ? 
Seek  -  iug  the  lost  ones  who  strav. 


Duet. 


Je  -  sns  is  ten  der  -  ly  call  -  ing. 
Oh!  are  we  ready  to  an  -  swer 
Lav-insr  His  life  down  to  save  us. 


Call-ing  thee:  gently  and  low, 
When  the  death  angel  draws  nijjh  ? 
Great-er  love  ne"er  can  be  known 
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Fa  Is  His  sweet  voice. wilt  thou  harken 
Will  it  be  light  in  the  val  -  ley. 
Than  our  Ee-deem-er  has  shown  us. 


His  blest  for-giv-ness  to  know? 
When  we  are  summoned  to  die? 
Dv  -  ing  to  res  -  cue  His  own. 
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He  calls  to  -  day!   on  Cal  -  va  -  ry   He  suf-fered. 

He  calls  to-day!  on  Cal  -  va  ry, 
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death   to  rescue  thee,   He  gently  calls:  Oh, come  to 

He  suffered  death  to  rescue  thee,  He  gently  calls 


TO 
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day!   For  He  will  take   yoursiusa  -  way. 

Oli,  come  to-day,               For  He  will  take  your  sins  a-way. 
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j  /  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings;  Thy  bet  -  ter  por-tion  trace; 
'  \  Rise  from  tran  -  si  -  to  -  ry  things  Toward  heav'n,thy  native  place. 
Riv  -  ers    to     the     o  -  cean     run,  Nor  stay   in  all  their  course; 
Fire,  as  -  cend-ing,  seeks  the      sun ;  Both  speed  them  to  their  source: 
o  /  Cease,  ye  pil-gri ins,  cease  to    mourn  ;  Press  on- ward  to  the  prize; 
'  \  Soon  our  Sav  -  ior    will    re  -  turn,  Tri-umph-ant  in  the  skies: 


Sun  and  moon  and  stars  de  -  cay; 

So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 
Yet    a    sea  -  son,  and  you  know 


Time  shall  soon  this  earth  re-move; 
Pants  to  view  His  glo  -  riousface, 
Hap  -  py  entrance  will  be  given ; 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a 
Up- ward  tends  to  His  a 
All  our    sor  -  rows  left  be 


way  To  seats  pre-pared  a  -  bove. 
bode,  To  rest  in    His  em  -  brace, 
low:  And  earth  exchan^'d  forheav'n. 
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I.  The  Lord  i>  my  Shep-herd.    I  shall  not  want;   He  mak-eth  me 

r.  My  soul  cri-eth  out:      re-store  me    a  -  gain  And  give  me  the 

5.  Yea,  tho"  I  should  walk  in  the  val-ley  of  death.  Yet  why  should  I 

4-  Thy  good-ness  and  bless-ings  all   of  my  life  Shall  sure    -  ly 
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down   to  lie  In 

strength  to  take  The 

fear  from  ill  ?  For 

fol  -  low  me.  And 


pas-tures  green,  he  lead  -  eth  me  The 

nar-row  path   of  right  -  eons-ness  E'en 

tkeu  -cT.    wii-   me.  and     thy  rod  And 

in  God's  house  for  -  ev  -  er-more  Mr 
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His  voke 
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by  day. 


by  night. Where  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  now. 
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Mel.  by  Rev.  Isaac  Xayloe. 


Har.  by  C.  H.  G. 
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I'll  praise  l'hee,  Savior,  Prince  of  peace,  In  songs  of  praise  that  ne'er  shall  cease: 
I'll  praise  Thee,  for  the  crimson  flood,  For  cleansing  in  Thy  precious  blood; 
I'll  praise  Thee,  for  salvation's  might.  That  turns  my  darkness  in  -  to  light, 
I'll  praise  Thee. when  'tis  dark  and  drear,  'Mid  sorrow's  frowns  I  will  not  fear; 
I'll  praise  Thee,  in  a  loft  -  y  strain,  I'll  praise  Thee  in  a  sweet  re -train; 
I'll  praise  Thee,  with  my  present  breath,  I'll  praise  Thee  in  the  hour  of  death; 
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'Till  time  and  life  and  tho't  en-dure,  I'll  praise  Thee,Savior.  ev  -  er-more. 
I'll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  Spirit's  pow'r.Thot  fills  and  keeps  me  hour  by  hour. 
That  scatters  all  my  gloom  and  sin,  I'll  praise  Thee.  O  my  Sav  -  ior  King. 
In  dark-est  night  I'll  raise  my  song.  And  roll  the  glo-rious  strains  a-long. 
I'll  praise  Thee  more  than  bngue  can  tell,  For  Thou  art  do  -  ing  all  things  well. 
I'll  praise  Thee  as   I  mount  a  -  bove,  I'll  praise  Thee  in  the  realms  of  love. 

«  e  _—___-__€_«•_ #  1     %     *  * 


And  a-bove  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell,  This  note  shall  swell.this  note  shall  swell, 


And  a-bove  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell.  Mv  Je  -  sus  hath  done  all  things  well. 
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W.  J.  C.  Thiel. 
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1.  Bring  your  lov-ing  gifts  to  Je  -  sus,    Will  -  ing  let   it  be, 

2.  In     the  name  of  Je  -  sus  on  -  ly,   Give  with  lav-ish  hand; 

3.  Aid   to  spread  His  ho  -  ly  gos  -  pel,  Send  the  news  a- broad, 
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Once  for  you  His  life  He  of  -  fer'd-, — Died  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
Seek  your  Master's  cause  to  hon  -  or,     This    is  His  com-mand; 
Tell  the  world  the  heav'nly  ti  -  dings — Win-ning  souls  for  God; 
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Turn  not  from  His  gentle  pleading, 
Come,  oh,  come,  ye  sons  of  Zi  -  on, 
Wea  -  ry  not  in  faithful  serv-ice, 
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Tho'  perhaps  your  store  is  small, 
Bring  your  off  ring  to  the  Lord, 
Toil-ing  on  from  sun  to  sun, 
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From  His  great  and  wond'rous  bounty  God  pro-vides  your  all. 
Yield  your  treasure  to  His  keep-ing,     Ask  -  ing  no    re  -  ward. 
By     and  by  shall  Je-sus  whis-per,  "Thou  hast  no  -  bly  done. 
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Chorus. 
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Come  with  songs  of  glad  re-joic-ing,  Bring  your  gift  with  earnest  pray'r — 
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Wait  -  ing  for  the  bless-ed  bar  -  vest,  Fruits  of  joy    to  bear 
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Rev.  Wm.  Appel. 
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1.  My  heart  is  fixed  to  praise  the  Lord,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 

2.  The  fair  -  est  of   the  fair    is    He,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 

3.  I'm  still  re-joic-ing   in    His  love,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 

4.  In  heav'n  I'll  sing  it   o'er  and  o'er,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal 
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jah! 
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I'm  feed- ing  on  His  pre-cious  word,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le-lu  -  lah! 
To  see  His  bless-ed  face,  will  be  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le-lu  -  jah! 
I'm  go -ing  to  my  home  a  -  bove,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
I'll  praise  the  Sav  -  ior  more  and  more,  Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le   lu  -  jah! 
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Chorus. 
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The  Sav  -  ior    is  my  faith-ful  Friend!  Sing  glo  -  ry,  sing  glo  -  ry!  I'll 
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sing  His  prais-  es  with-out  end,  Sing  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal  -  le-lu 
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Jlo.  42.     £ord.        ftcavt  is  Itefotf. 


May  be  sung  as  a  duet  by  Soprano  and  Tenor. 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 
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1.  Lord,  my  heart  is     rested,  strengthen'd,  By  this  qui  -et  hour  with  Thee; — 

2.  Here  Thy  peace,  like  rnu-sic  steal-iug,  Stills  all   dis-cord,  tu-mult,  strife, — 

3.  For  more  per-fect  self  sur-ren-der,    For  a    clos  -  er  walk  with  Thee! 
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In  the  sun-shine  of  Thy  pres-ence,  Earthly  gloom  and  shadows  flee. 
Fills  the  heart  with  ten-der  yearnings  For    a     no-hler,  sweet-er  life. 
For  a  meek  and  qui-et   spir  -  it,  From  all  car  -  nal  sins  set  free. 


m 


t=± 


53 


1 — r— r 


Choeus 


x-  1  v  1  v  r  "x 

Lord,  while  still    on      earth  a  pilgrim,  I  would  in  Thy    love    a  -  bide; 
Lord,  while  still  on  earth  a  pilgrim,        I  would  in  Thy  love  a  -  hide; 
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Safely  thro'  life's  shades  and  sunshine,  Keep  me  ev  -  er     near  Thy  side. 
Safely  thro'  life's  shades  and  sunshine,    Keep  me  ev-er  near  Thy  side. 
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f  ft  the  £aviw  fit. 

Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Kxapp.  By  per. 
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1.  Tis  the  Sav  -  ior  who  would  claim    En-trance   to    your  heart; 

2.  No  one  like  .the    Sav  -  ior  knocks  At     the    sin-ner's  door; 

3.  Oh,  how  can  you    bid    him  wait     Till     an  -  oth  -  er     day ? 
N  IS 
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Will    you  send  your  Lord    a  -  way?    Will  you    say  '*De  -  part?" 
'Tis     no  stran-ger    that  im  -  plores,  He    has  knock' d  be -fore; 
When     al  -  read  -  y      Je  -  sus  weeps     At    the    long    de  -  lay; 
N  IS 
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He  will    all  your  tri  -  als  share;  He  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 
He  has  oft-en  sought  your  heart, Shall  he  cleanse   it  now  from  sin? 
'Twasfor  you    that  Je-sus  died,  And  'tis    you    he  longs  to  win; 


.Chorus 


Tis  your  Savior,  'tis  your  Savior  standing  there,  Haste  and  let  him  in 

Let  him  in, 
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1  -  way,  let  him 
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let  him    in,.  ,  ,  .     .    Lest  he  turn  a  -  way,  let  him  in. 
1  '  let  him  in, 
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Rev.  WT.  .O.  Gdshixtg. 


Wm  J.  C.  Thiel. 
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1.  I  am  clinging  to  the  Rock.Tho'  the  waves  be  wild  and  dark,Tho'  the 

2.  I  am  clinging  to  the  Rock,Tho"  the  way  be  lone  and  dark,  Tho'  the 
5.  I  am  clinging  to  the  Rock.  And  I  fear  no  tempest  shock,Tho"  the 
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an-^ry  bil-lows  o'er  me  roll.  For  I  can-not  be  a-fraidAndmy 
drear-y  shadows  round  me  lie;  There  are  gleamirf  stars  that  shine  O'erthis 

ner  -  y  darts  of  Sa  -  tan    fly;   For  my  feet  are  standing  sure  On  the 
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heart  is  undismayed  While  et  Sav-ior  is  the  an-chor  of  my  soul, 
wea-ry  path  of  niine.Thiy  will  light  me  on  to  joys  that  nev-er  die. 
Rock  that  shall  endure.  When  ue  earth  and  sea  and  skies  are  passed  a-wav. 
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I  am  clinging.      Yes,  I'm  clinging,        I    am  clinging  to  the 

I  am  cling-ing.         Yes. I'm  clinging  I     am  clinging  to  the 

•  •9  a  .  0  0  0900 


=7 


-099 


i 


Rock.  clinging  closely  to 

Rock,   to  the  Rock,    cling    -  ing 


the 


Rock. 


close-lv  to  the  Rock,  to  the  Rock. 
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*  *  *  Until  the  day  dawn,  and  the  day  star  arise  in  your  hearts 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman  Jr.  Geo. 


ii  Peter  i,  19. 
F.  Rosche. 


1.  Lift  your  eyes, the  day  is    break-ing,Tho'  the  night  was  dark  and  long; 

2.  Sin  -  ner,  look  to  Calv'ry's  mountain,  Seethe  day  be-gins    to  dawn; 

3.  The   Mil-len- ni  -  um  is     near  -  ing,  And  the  time  will  not  be  long, 

4.  When  life's  twilight  hour  is  end  -  ed,Lean  up-on  God;s  arm  so  strong, 
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Sinners  from  their  sleep  are  wak  -  ing,  Come  and  join  the  day-break  song. 

Lighting  up  the  heal-ing  fount  -  ain,  Gome  and  join  the  day-break  song. 

Hark  !  the  sons  of  God  are  cheer  -  ing,  Come  and  join  the  day-break  song. 

And  with  those  who  have  ascend-ed,  Come  and  join  the  day-break  song. 
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See,  the  earth  is  full  of     glo  -  ry,  Right  shall  triumph  o-  ver  wrong, 
m     m     m  m       .         _         _        _      _      .      _  M-' 
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Tell  the  world  redemption's  sto  -  ry,  Come  and  join  the  day-break  song. 
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jlo,  46,  tkt  §a\l    CiiUccl  up  fonder. 


B.  M.  J. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When  the  truin  -  pet  of    the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be  no 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloud-less  morn-ing  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall 

3.  Let    us      la  -  bor  for    the  Mas  -  ter  from  the  dawn  till  set-ting 
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more,  And  the  morning  breaks,  e  -  ter-nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the 
rise,  And  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion  share;  When  His 
sun,    Let  us  talk  of    all     His  woudrous  love  and  care;  Then  when 
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saved  of  earth  shall  gath-er  o  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 
chos  -  en  ones  shall  gath-er  to  their  home  b^  -  yond  the  skies,  And  the 
all      of   life    is     o  -  ver,  and  our  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  the 


Chorus. 


roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there!  When  the  roll   is 

roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there.  When  the  roll  is 

roll    is  called  up  yon-der,  we'll  be  there. 
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called  up    yon       -       -      der,  When  the    roll   is  called  up 

called  up  yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll  is  called  up 
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yon       -       -      der,«  When  the    roll   is  called  up 

yon-der,  I'll  be  there,  When  the  roll    is  called  up 


yon  -  der,  When  the  roll     is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll    be  there. 
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T^o.  47.         Watdt  and  §  rajj. 

Wm.  J.  C.  Thiel. 

i.  Watch  for  the  time    is     short,    Watch  for    'tis  called  to  -  day;  > 
.    2.  Watch  for  the  flesh  is     weak,    Watch  for    the  foe     is  strong; 
|    3..  Chase  slumber  from  thine  eyes;    Chase  doubt-ing  from  thy  breast; 
I    4.  Watch, Christian,  watch  and    pray,       Thy  Sav-ior  watch'd  for  thee; 
«    5.  Take   Je  -  sus  for   thy    Friend;  Watch, watch  for-ev  -  er  -  more; 
"    6.  Now, when  thy  sun    is       up, —    Now,  while 'tis  called  to  -  day; 

i m  \-\>  \  mi  m :  m 

1  Watch,  lest  temptations    o  -  ver-come, "Watch,  Christian,  watch  and  pray. 
Watch  lest  the  bride-groom  knock  in  vain,  Watch,  tho'  he  tar  -  ry  long. 

2  Claim  now  as  thine  the  promised  prize     Of  heav'n's  e-ter-nal  rest. 

Till  from  his  brow  the  blood-sweat  poured    In  drops  of  ag  -  o  -  ny. 
§    Watch,  for  in  death  thou  soon  must  sleep,  With  all  who've  gone  be  -  fore. 
Oh,  now  in  thine  ac  -  cept-  ed  time,  Watch,  Christian,  watch  and  pray. 


jlo.  4&   talking  and  talking  with  fesntss. 


Rev.  Wm.  Appkl. 


Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


EE 


1.  When  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus  trod  the  paths  of  men    be  -  low, 

2.  You  may  walk  with  Him  to  -  day !   be  -  lieve   it,  wea  -  ry  soul, 

3.  Oh,    the  joy    to  walk  with  Je  -  sus    to     our  home   a  -  bove, 


m 


t==t 


He  be  -  held  their  bit  -  ter  sor  - 
He  will  cause  your  heart  to  burn, 
Bask-ing   in    the  sun -shine  of 


row,  and  their  crush-ing  woe; 
His  words  will  make  you  whole; 
His  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love; 


I     b  I 


A  i- 


y  i/ 

He   re-ceived  them  kind-  ly,  when 
With  the  smile  of  His  dear  face, 
Oh,  the  joy    to   talk  with  Je  - 


m 


they  joined  Him  on  the  way, 
He'll  cheer  you  on  the  way, 
sus  in     the  shad-  ow  -  land, 


P 


Gra  -  cious-  ly  He  walked  and  talked  with  them  from  day  to 
,  Safe  -  ly  He   will  guide  and  lead   you  on    from  day  to 


day. 
day. 


Arid    to  feel    at    ev  -  'ry  turn    the  touch   of  His  dear  hand. 


f=fr- 
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Chorus. 


Walk-ing  and  talk-ing  with    Je  -  sus,  Smoothes  the  rug  -  ged  way; 


■v — v — v — v — v — v- 
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Walk-ing  and  talk-in";  with 


Je  -  sus,    Brings  the  light 


:l  I  _L 


day; 


u  u  u  u 


r  I 


-i  ■ 


Walking  and  talk-ing  with  Je 


sus,    Fills    the  heart  with  love: 
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Walking  and  talk-ing  with  Je  -  sus,  Is 
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like  heav'n  a  -  hove. 
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rlo.  49. 

I.  Watts. 


'     '      i     v   I     U   '  ' 

Worths  the  f  amh. 

(Tune:— 0M  Rochester.  C.  31.)     Wm.  J.  C.  Thiel 


r-' — ^ 

Come, let  us  join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  angels  round  the  throne; 
"Worthy  the Laaib that  died, "  they  cry,  "To  he  ex  -  alt   -  ed  thus." 
Je  -  sus  is  wor-thy   to    re  -  ceive  Honor  and  pow'r  di  -  vine; 
Let   all  that  dwell  a-bove  the  sky,  And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
The  whole  cre-a  -  tion  join   in    one,  To  bless  the  sa  -  cred  name 


£3: 
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El 
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Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  But  all  their  joys   are  one. 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  re  -  ply,  "For  he  was  slain  for  us." 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give,  Be,  Lord,  for- ev   -   er  thine. 
Conspire  to  lift    thy  glo- ries  high,  And  speak  thine  endless  praise 
Of  him  who  sits  up  -  on  the  throne,  And  to  a  -  dore  the  Lamb 


e£ 
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jlo.  5o. 


§tf  the  €xm. 


Laura  E.  Newell. 


R.  A.  Glenn. 


At  the  cross  where  my  Lord  bore  his     an  -  guish  for  me,    Do  1 
Oh!  un-worth-y     am    I       of   his    par  -  don-ing  grace,  But  the 
I  would  glo  -  ry    in  nought  save  the  cross,  blessed  cross,   At  the 
At  the  cross    do      I  plead  for  the  wealth  of   his  love,    To  the 


iiigj! 
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lay     all  my  bur-dens  each  day;   And  I  think    of  the  pain  that  he 
Fa  -  ther  with  love  so  di  -  vine,  Gave  our  Sav-  ior,that  we  might  in 
cross    I  would  kneel  and  implore  That  his  love  would  sustain,  and  he'd 
cross  will  I  lead  those  who  roam, Till  I'm  called  to  the  dear  ones  who 


Hz 


bore     on  the  tree,  That  my    sins  might  be   all  washed  a  -  way. 
heav'n  have  a  place.    If    to     Je  -   sus  our  hearts  but  in  -  cline. 
cast    out  the  dross  From  my  heart,  his  I'd  be     ev  -  er  -  more, 
wait     me    a  -  bove,  When  my  Sav  -  ior  shall  beck-on  me  home. 
JL        Jt.  JL        JL  -ft- 


-7: 
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Chorus.  Arr 
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At   the  cross,  at     the  cross,  where  I 


first  saw  the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den    of  mv  heart  roll'd  a  -  wav 


rolled 


It  was  there  bv 


way, 


13: 


y — v— 

50 


ppjiii^^l^igiipjj 


faith 
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the  day. 

it 


]\[o.  51.      §>t  th*  'Jftrapfctw  f  u. 

Rev.  Wm.  Appel.  Chas.  H.  Gabeiel. 


It  will 


1.  Are  you  down-cast, are  you  sad  ?  Let  the   sun-shine  in; 

2.  It  will  make  your  conscience  clear;  Let  the   snn-shine   in;     It  will 

3.  Lit  -  tie    sins  it   will  re -veal;  Let  the    sun-shine    in;  Wounds  of 

^—f—  #— ?— r#  P  0  0— P—^ 
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cheer  and  make  you  glad,    Let   the  sun  -  shine  in;  See  the 

cast   out     ev  -  'ry    fear,    Let   the  sun  -  shine  in;  O  -  pen 

stand -ing     it     will  heal,    Let    the  sun  -  shine  in;  You  will 

_f_f-__;f-__;_-f:  ,   -»•  *-  -» 
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Son  of  Righteousness,    Ris  -  en  high  to  cheer  and  bless,  Haste  His 
ev  -  'ry  win-dow  wide,  And  the  cur-tains  draw  a  -  side,  That  the 
know  the  joy- ful  sound. Peace  will  in  your  soul  a -bound,  Se-crets 
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par-don  to  pos-sess, Let  the  sun-shine  in,  Let  the  sun  -  shine  in. 

brightness  may  abide, Let  the  sun-shine  in,  Let  the  sun  -  shine  in. 

lost  will  then  be  found,  Let  the  sun-shine  in,  Let  the  sun  -  shine  in. 

*  f  f-  ,-g-  f  — f 
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Ida  L.  Eeed.    Chorus  orr.  Geo.  F.  KosCHe. 

1.  I'm  near-er  my  home  to  -  day,      The  jour-ney  will  soon  be  o  er. 

2.  When  fad-eth  each  day's  last  beam,  My  way  wea-ry  feet  havepress'd 

3.  I'm  near-er  that  fond  hm-d land.  I'm  near-er  its  gates  of  light. 
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Each  hour  as  it  g  ides  a  -  way.   Prints  ne:ir-er  its  shin  -  ing  sliore. 
Still  clos-er  the  nix  s  -  tic    stream.  That  bor-ders  the  land     of  rest 
And  soon  i; s bright  sil-v'ry  strand.  Shall  glad-den  my  spir  -  it's  suzht. 


P 


Chorus. 
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I'm  near  -  -  er  my  hame,  .. 
I'm  near  -  er  my  home,  my  heav  -  en 
e  0  0       0  0  0  * 


ly  home, 
Jt  0  


I'm 
I'm 


— 0 


near     -     -      er  mv    home   I'm  near     -      -      er  my 

near-er    mv  home,  Mv  heav-en  -  lv  home.  I'm  near  er  mv  home,  mv 
0  0  ml  0  m    ,  *  0  *  *  0       0  0  0  0   »"  _ 
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home    to    day,    Than  ev 
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fore. 


itto.  53.     "Ik  (Sod  of  ^11  grace. 


(I  Peter,  5:  10.) 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


it 
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1 .  '  'The  God  of  all  grace' '  is  niy  strength  and  my  song, '  'Faithful  and  just;"  in 

2.  A  help '  'ver-  y   present"  when  troubles  appear,  Cheering  my  day,  di- 

3.  "The  God  of  all  grace!"  What  a  wonderful  name!  For-ev  -  er-more  His 

4.  His  grace  is  suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  each  coming  hour,  No  good  denied,  all 
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Him  will  I  trust;  No  heart  is  so  tender,  no  arm  is  so  strong,  Singling  His  love. 

recting  my  way ;  Uplifting  my  burdens  and  soothing  my  fears,  Sing,  sing  His  love. 

mercy  adore,  And  thro'  the  wide  world  His  salvation  proclaim,  Sing, sing  His  love. 

blessing  supplied;  To  Him  be  all  glo-ry,  dominion,  and  power,  Singling  His  love. 
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Chorus. 


r — r— # 

O    sing  His  re-deem-ing  love,  Lift  hap -py  praise  a-bove;The 


■V— 
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God  of    all  grace  shows  the  light  of  His  face,    Sing  His 
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love. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


O.  S.  Grinnell. 


,N  III 
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2.  Firm-ly  stand  for  God;  like  the  saints  of  old,  Let  your  faith  come  forth 

3.  Firm-ly  stand  for  God;  tho'  the  world-ling  smile,  you  can  bear  the  taunt 


5 


he  will  stand  for  you;  Put  your  trust  in  Him  in  each  try-ing  hour, 
as  the  purest  gold;  For  they  walked  unharmed  as  they  owned  His  Name 
for  "a  lit-tle  while;"  For  the  wounds  of  life,  there's  a  heav'nly  balm 


3=f=l 
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Chorus.  s  j\ 
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You  shall  ov-er-come  thro'  His  might-y  power. 

In  the  li  -  on' s  den,  in  the  test  -  ing  flame.  J- Stand  for  God  in  the 
Win  the  star-ry  crown,  and  the  vic-tor's  palm.  ) 


1 — r 
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strength  of  Je  -  sus,      Stand  on  His  Word   a  -  bid  -  ing  ev  -  er- 

Firm-ly  stand,  ^  ^ 
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more   . .  On  His  word  a  -  bid  -  ing  ev  -  er  -  more 

ev  -  er-more, 


3& 


.     ev- er-more. 
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Eev.  W.  J.  Herbert  Hogan, 
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C.  A.  Weiss. 
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1.  In     life's  long -est,  fierc-est  bat  -  tie.      Thou  wilt  res  -  cue, 

2.  When  my    lit  -  tie  bark  would  foun-der,      I    will  ev  -  er 

3.  When  my  faith,  in  tri  -  al,  wav  -  ers,    Has  -  ten, Lord!  thine 

4.  Come  what  may,  then,  calm  or  tern  -  pest.   Light  or  dark  -  ness. 

n        .  L 
0-. — 0-i — r9 — 1 — 5 — 0- — 0- — r0 — 0 — 0-- — 0- 
m  0 — 5 


r-'^f  1  -1  - 


Sav  -  ior 
call  to 
aid     af  - 
joy  or 


mine ; 
thee ; 
ford ; 
woe, 


'Mid  the  tern  -  pest's     wild  est  rav  -  ing, 
Thou  who  rul  -  est       surg-ing  bil  -  lows, 
Give  me  some  sweet  glimpse  of   Glo  -  ry, 
By   thy  pres  -  ence,  cheered,  de- fend  -  ed, 


Choeus. 


Thou  canst  hold  me,     Sav -ior  mine. 
Will  my  trust  -  y       pi  -  lot  be. 
Speak  some  strength  in-spir-ing  word. 
I    shall  fear    no      storm,  nor  foe. 


Thou  canst  save  me. 


Thou  canst  save  me, 


t± 
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Thou  canst  hold  me, 

_i  , — 0- — #  ~ 


dearest  Sav  -  ior, 


-  loneT' 
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May  I  stand  se  -  cure-ly  ev  -  er,      on  the  surefoun  -  da-tion  stone. 
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mo.  56. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Geo.  F.  Rosche. 
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1.  Blessed  are  they  who  do  hun-ger  and  thirst, They  shall  be  ful  -  ly 

2.  Blessed  the  peace-ma-kers,  chil-dren  of  God,  Smoothing  the  ways  of 

3.  Blessed  the  mer  -  ci  -  ful,  they  shall  o-  btain  Mer-cy  and  grace  from 

-P-  «  P  «  - 
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sat  -  is  -  fled,  Long-ing    for  God,  liv  -  ing  fount-aius  will  burst, 

earth-ly  life,  Scat  -  ter  -  ing  love's  gold  -  en  sun-beams  a  -  broad, 

God  a  -  bove;  Kindness  and  sym  -  pa  -  thy  wa  -  ken  a  -  gain 


Choeus. 
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Mer  -  cy      a    feast    will  pro 

Calm-iug  the  bil  -  lows  of 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful    ech  -  oes  of 
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Blessed  are  they  who  are  t 
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pure  in  heart, 
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Whiter  than  snow  thro'  rec 
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rom  His  light 
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presence  they'll  nev  -  er  de-part,  For  they  shall  see    His  face. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Great  is  the  work  we  have  to    do    The  world  for  Christ  to  win; 

2.  Where  battle's  din  and  noise  re-sound,  The  sound  of  strife  must  cease; 

3.  A       glo-rious  vie  -  to  -  ry  shall  be    For  those  in  Christ  who  trust; 

4.  Be_     Toy  -  al  then,  and  strong  of  heart,  Be    val-iant  in     the  fight  ; 

«Ll3  _#  m  J+JT 
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And    we  must  be  both  brave  and  true   If   we  would  vanquish  sin. 
Where  death  and  darkness  now  a  -  bound  Must  shine  the  light  of  peace. 
They  shall  be  crowned  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly,   And  numbered  with  the  just. 
And   bold  -  ly  hurl  each  gos  -  pe^  dart,  And  put  each  foe   to  flight. 


V   1    1  t 


Chorus. 


We'll  work  for    Christ   atear-ly    morn,  And  nev-er 

We'll  work  for  Christ  at  ear-ly  morn, 

IN  -0-  -0- 
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rest        till  day     is      done;  Till  all  the  world  

And  nev-er,  nev  -  er   rest  till  day  is  done;  Till  all  the  world 
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shall  own  Him, Lord,  And  ev'ry  heart  for  Him  be  won  

shall  own  Him,  Lord,    And  ev'ry  heart  for  Him  be  won,  for  Him  be  won. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Lift  your  voice  in  song,  all  na-ture  now  re-joic- es,  Sing  -  ing,  sweet-ly 

2.  Christ  is  our  best  friend, earth  ne'er  saw  such  another,  Lov-ing,  ev  -  er 

3.  When  this  life  is  past,  the  promise  has  been  giv-en,  Pre-cious.  pre-cious 


Praise,  oh,  praise 
Praise,  oh,  praise 
In   that  land 
■$- 


IS 


your  Savior  King. 
His  ho  -  ly  name, 
of  joy  and  song. 
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An-gels  are  hov'ring  near  to  catch  the 
Up-  on  the  rugged  cross  He  once  hung 
An-gel  -  ic  songs  are  in  that  land  as- 
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cho  -  rus,  The  King  Himself  is  bending  o'er  us,  Oh,  sing  of  Him  who  goes  be- 
bleed-iug,  Without  your  door  He  now  stands  pleading,  For  you  on  high  is  in-ter- 
cend-ing,  For-ev-er  there  sweet  notes  are  blending;  Oh,  let  us  join  that  song  ne'er 

— *■ —  + — 


Full  Chorus. 
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fore  us,  And  bids  us  fol  -  low  on 

ced  -  ing;  Oh,  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name 

end  -  ing,  That  song  of  love  and  praise 
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Praise  the  Lord,  ye  peo  -  pie, 
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cease  to  praise  Him  nev  er, 

Sing- 

I 

sweet-ly 
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sing  - 
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ing; 
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Soon 

we'll 
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live  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er  and  for-  ev  -  er     In  that  land  of  song. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 
.  Fine. 


D.  C. 


1  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me 
Over  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal; 
Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee; 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 

2  When  the  Apostles'  fragile  bark 
Struggled  with  the  billows  dark, 
On  t  ie  stormy  Galilee, 

Thou  didst  walk  across  the  sea; 
And  when  they  beheld  Thy  form, 
Safe  they  glided  through  the  storm. 


3  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  them  "Be  still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 

4  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 

"Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee!" 

Kev.  Edward  Hopper. 
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S.  Baring  Gould. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  sol-diers!  Marching  as    to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a    might-y    ar  -  my.  Moves  the  church  of  God:  Brothers,  weave 

3.  Crowns  and  thorns  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye    faith-ful!  Join  our  hap-py  throng;  Dlcud  with  ours  your 


wm 


:t: 


■a. 


»  i  i  ,%   i  i  t  < 


I — I 


3- — 75) — Fd — -3 — » 


-jH  M  1  Hs 


:=l=3: 


Je  -  sus     Go-ing  on    be  -  fore.  Christ,  the  roy  -  al      Mas  -  ter, 
tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod.    We  are  not  di  -  vid  -  ed, 
Je  -  sus   Constant  will  re  -  main.  Gates  of  hell  can     nev  -  er 
In  the  triumph  song:    Glo -ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or, 
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Leads  against  the  foe;  Forward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See,  his  banners  go! 
All  one  bod-y     we,    One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  char -i  -  ty. 


'Gainst  that  Church  prevail :  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 
Un  to  Christ  the  King:  This,thro' endless  a  -  ges,  Men  and  angels  sing. 


With  the  cross  of 


Je 
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Go  -  iDg    on      be  -  fore. 
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E.  Perronet. 


Oliver  Holden. 
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1    All    hail  the  power  of    Je  -  sus, name!  Let   an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Let     ev-'ry  kin-dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,   On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial  ball, 

3.  Oh,    that  withyon-der  sa  -  cred  throng  We  at  his   feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  -  a  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To    Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Wre,ll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ingsong,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him   Lord      of  all. 

To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him   Lord       of  all. 


flo.  62. 


Ifcisus  is  Calling. 


A.  R.  Meusch. 


Gko.  F.  ROSCHE. 
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Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  O  heed  his  voice, 
Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  O  heed    his  voice, 


Ten  -  der-ly  pleading  "with 
'Wea-ry  one  come,  I  will 


Je  -  sus  is  call-ing,  O  heed   his  voice,   Wilt  thou,  O  soul,  send  thy 
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thee,    O    soul;    ''Come  un  -  to     rue,     I  will  give  you  rest, 

share  thy  grief;    Wan  -  der  no     long  -  er  in  sin  a  -  stray, 

Lord    a  -  wav  ?    Come  to    him  now  ere  it  be  too  late; 


Chorcs. 
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Free  thee  from  sor-row  and  make  thee  whole."  Call 

I     will  sus-tain  thee,  give  thee    re -lief." 
Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior^  O    come  to  -  dav. 


Je  -  sus 


call  -  iug, 
9—  #_ 
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1/     V  i, 

call    -  - 
Je  -   sus  is 
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✓  ✓ 


ing, 
call 


Je  -  sus  is     ten  -  der  -  ly     call  -  ing: 


ing. 
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'Come  un    -  to 

Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing.  Je 
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me," 

sus  is  call  -  ing. 


Je  -  sus  is  calling  to-day. 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


iUasfd  Assurance. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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1.    Bless  ed  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je-sus  is    mine!  O  what  a   fore-taste  of 
2-    Per-fect  sub-mis  -  sion,  per- feet  de  -  light,  Vis  ions  of   rapt  ure  now 
3.    Per-fect  sub-mis- sion,  all    is    at  -  rest,     I    in  my  Sav-ior  am 


glo  -  ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion.  pur-chase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight.  An  -  gels  de  -  scend-ing  bright  from  a  -  bove, 
hap-py  and      blest.  Watch-ingand  wait-ing,    look  ing  a  -  bove, 


Chorus. 


Born    of  his  Spir  -  it,  washed  in  his     blood.     This   is    my  sto  -  ry, 
Ech  -  oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whis  pers  of  love. 
Filled  with  his  good  -  ness,  lost  in  his  love. 
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this  is  my    song,  Prais  ing  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  day  long;  This  is  my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is  my    song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-ior  all  the  day  long. 
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]\[o-  64.  benediction. 

The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee  when  we  are  absent  one  from  another. 


Gen.  xxxi-4.9. 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


1.    The  Lord   watch    be-tween     me   and  thee,    me    and  thee, 
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The    Lord   watch   be-tween     me    and    thee,     me    and  thee, 
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The    Lord   watch  be  -  tween    me    and  thee,     me    and  thee 
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When  we  are  ab  -  sent  one  from  an  -  oth 
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No.  65.     WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT.     No.  67.  PASS  MENOT,0  GENTLE  SAVIOR. 

1  Pass  me  not;  Q  gentle  Savior, 
Hear  my  humble  cry; 

While  on  others  thou  art  smiling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 
Cho. — Savior,  Savior, 

Hear  my  humble  cry, 
While  on  others  thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  thy  throne  of  mercy 
Find  a  sweet  relief, 

Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition, 
Help  my  unbelief. 

3  Trusting  only  in  thy  merit, 
Would  I  seek  thy  face; 

Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit, 
Save  me  by  thy  grace. 

4  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  comfort, 
More  than  life  to  me,' 

Whom  have  I  on  earth  beside  thee? 
Whom  in  heaven  but  thee? 

No.  68.     HE  LEADETH  ME. 

1  He  leadeth  me — oh,  blessed  thought; 
Oh,  words  with  heav'nly  comfort 

fraught — 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be, 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me: 
Ref.— He  leadeth  me,  he  leadeth  me  ! 

By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  his  hand  he  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest 
gloom, 

Sometimes    where    Eden's  bowers 
bloom, 

By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— 
Stiil  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, — 
Content  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  day  is  sparkling, 

Work,  'mid  springing  dowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work,  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing 

Work,  for  the  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

No.  66.  I  NEED  THEE  EVERY  HOUR, 

1  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour, 

Most  gracious  Lord. 
No  tender  voice  like  thine 
Can  peace  afford. 
Ref. — 1  need  thee,  oh,  I  need  thee, 
Every  hour  I  need  thee; 

0  bless  me  now,  my  Savior, 

1  come  to  thee. 

2  I  need  thee  every  hour, 

Stay  thou  near  by; 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  thou  art  nigh. 

3  I  need  thee  every  hour, 

In  joy  or  pain : 
Come  quickly  and  abide, 
Or  life  is  vain. 


AN  ORDER  OF  WORSHIP  FOR 

1.  Bell.— Order.  10. 

2.  Hymn.— Be  Not  Afraid,  No.  2. 

3.  Roll  Call.— Teachers  and  officers.  .11. 

4.  Hymn:— When  the  Roil  is  Called 
up  Yonder.        •  12. 

5.  Reading  of  the  lesson  alternately.  13. 

6.  Lesson  hymn.  14. 

7.  Prayer  concluded  with  the  Lord's  15. 
prayer.  16. 

8.  Hymn.  17_ 

9.  Sup't:  Where  is  the  lesson ;  show  18. 
bibles. 
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THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

Sup't:  Teachers  will  please  take 

charge  of  their  classes. 

Bell. — Sup't:  Teachers  will  please 

distribute  the  papers. 

Bell — For  closing  exercise. 

Hymn. 

Sup't:  Review  of  lesson,  (five  min.) 
Hymn. 

Secretary's  report. 
Benediction.— Sing  Benediction  No.  64. 
Bell— The  school  leaves  the  room 
by  classes. 


...New  Music... 

FOR  THE 


Sunday  School  and  Church  Choir. 


THE  THREE 

...Latest  Christmas  Cantatas... 

By  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL  are 

THE  PROPHET  OF  NAZARETH. 

A  scripture  Oratorio-Cantata  for  the  Choir 
and  the  Sunday  School.    Special  features  of  this 
work  are  Quartets  for  ladies'  voices  and  Choruses 
for  male  voices.    No  costumes. 

SANTA  CLAUS'  VISION. 

This  Cantata  has   been  rmtten   for-  the 
children,  particularly  the  little  ones,  and  should 
be  given  by  them.    It  will  prove  a  source  of  pleas- 
ure for  young  and  old. 

A  Cantata  for  the  young  people.    A  special 
feature  being  Choruses  for  ladies'  voices.  This 
Cantata  will  be  found  to  provide  a  constant  source 
of  pleasure  to  the  performers  as  well  as  to  the 
audience. 

The  prices  are  uniform: — 30c.  per  copy  by  mail; 
S3. 25  per  dozen,  postpaid;  $3.00  per  dozen  by  ex- 
press, not  prepaid. 

OCTAVO  ANTHEMS. 

No.  1— Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,     -  Gabriel 
No.  2— Wait  on  the  Lord,        -      -  GabriebT 
No.  3— Oh,  How  Excellent,      -      -  Grinneli, 
No.  4— Praise  Ye  the  Lord,      -      -  Beiri^y 

Price  ioc.  each.    Samples  of  the  four  mailed. 

postpaid,  for  20c. 

Do  you  Need  a  New  Book  for  your  Sunday 
School?   If  so,  examine 

THP    MFW  QOMfi 

By  Geo.  F.  Rosche. 

It  contains  102  new  Hymns  of  which  we  control 
the  copyright,  all  of  which  appear  in  this  book  for 
the  first  time.  The  New  Song  will  infuse  new  life 

Contains  224  pages  of  excellent  music, 
into  the  Sunday  School  and  Y.  P.  Society. 

Price  S3. 60  per  dozen,  $30.00  per  100.   Send  35c. 
for  a  sample  copy. 

ANTHEMS. 

The  Latest  Collection  of  Anthems  from  the  pen 
of  Chas.  H.  Gabriel,  is 

TRIUMPHAL  ANTHEMS. 

This  is  undoubtedly  Mr.  Gabriel's  best  ejec- 
tion.   Send  $1.00  for  a  sample  copy;  if  it  does  not 
meet  your  needs  you  may  return  the  book  and  w# 
will  refund  all  but  the  postage. 
Price  S9.00  per  dozen. 

FOUR  CHRISTflAS  ANTHEHS 

Price  15  Cents. 

A  collection  of  four  ably  written  Christmas 
Anthems,  by  Gabriel,  Westhoff  and  Weiss. 
Send  10  cents  for  sample  copy. 

CHRISTMAS  SERVICES. 

Christmas  Bells. 

Christmas  Greeting. 

The  Birthday  of  Our  King. 
Prince  of  Peace. 
The  Infant  King. 

JL. . 

Price  5c.  each;  60c.  per  dozen,  postpaid;  $4.00 
per  100  by  express,  not  prepaid;  $4.50  per  100  by 
mail,  postpaid. 

These  services  ;?re  complete  with  Carols,  Re- 
sponses, Readings  and  Recitations.  Samples 'of 
the  five  will  De  mailed  on  receipt  of  20c.  in  stamps. 

...SHEET  MUSIC... 

Any  piece  of  Sheet  Music  published  in  the  U.S. 
furnished  on  receipt  of  the  marked  price.  Give 
author  and  publisher,  when  possible. 

FOUR  EASTER  SERVICES. 

Send  15c.  for  Samples 

Five  Children's  Day  Services. 

Send  20c.  for  Samples. 

Write  to  us  for  anything  you  need  in  the  music 
line  for  your  Sunday  School  or  Church  Choir. 

Remit  per  P.  O.  Money  Order,  Bank  Draft, 
Express  or  Registered  Letter. 

Address 

Geo.  F.  Rosche  &  Co. 

940  W.  Madison  St. 
CHICAGO,  ILL. 

IN  PREPARATION. 

"GOSPEL  HYMN  SELECTIONS,"  for  female  voices,  • 
will  contain  112  pages  of  new  and  popular  Sacred 
Hymns  and  Songs.    Will  be  issued  during  the  fore 
part  of  1895.   Send  50c  for  sample  copy,  which  will 
be  mailed  as  soon  as  received  from  the  press. 

When  in  need  of  a  good  Piano  or  Organ  for  your  Home  or  Sunday- 
School,  write  us  and  we  will  send  you  catalogue  and  prices  which  will 
interest  you. 

^  f  ROSC>tE  &  SMITH  Pianos. 
"""7*"  j  GEO.  F.  ROSCHE  &  CO.  Organs. 


